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unexpected arrival, and that he was in very bad humour. The
Countess would come in, walk up and down the room once or
twice, then place herself beside the back of his chair, lay her arm
upon his shoulder, and speak a few words. He was to play the
cross husband as long and as well as possible; and when obliged
to disclose himself, he must behave politely, handsomely and gal-
lantly.
Wilhelm was left sitting, restlessly enough, in this singular
mask. The proposal had come upon him by surprise; the exe-
cution of it got the start of the deliberation. The Baroness had
vanished from the room, before he saw how dangerous the post
was which he had engaged to fill. He could not deny that the
beauty, the youth, the gracefulness of the Countess had made
some impression on him; but his nature was entirely averse to
all empty gallantry, and his principles forbade any thought of
more serious enterprises; so that his perplexity at this moment
was in truth extreme. The fear of displeasing the Countess, and
that of pleasing her too well, were equally busy in his mind.
Every female charm, that had ever acted on him, now showed
itself again to his imagination. Mariana rose before him in her
white morning-gown, and entreated his remembrance. Philina's
loveliness, her beautiful hair, her insinuating blandishments, had
again become attractive by her late presence. Yet all this retired
as if behind the veil of distance, when he figured to himself the
noble blooming Countess, whose arm in a few minutes he would
feel upon his neck, whose innocent caresses he was there to answer.
The strange mode, in which he was to be delivered out of this
perplexity, he certainly did not anticipate.   We may judge of his
astonishment, nay his terror, when the door opened behind him ;
and at the first stolen look in the mirror, he quite clearly dis-
cerned the Count coming in with a light in his hand.   His^doubt
what he should do, whether he should sit still or rise, should fly,
confess, deny, or beg forgiveness, lasted but a few instants.   The
Count, who had remained motionless standing in the door, retire^
and shut it softly.    At the same moment, the Baroness spran/
forward by the side-door, extinguished the lamp, tore Wilhp
from his chair, and hurried him with her into the closet, J
stantly, he threw off the night-gown, and put it in its jF
place.    The Baroness took his coat under her arm, and h
•vui,h him through several rooms, passages and
her chamber; where Wilhelm, so soon as she recove

